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Miss GRANGE: Well, if a girl won't give a gentleman a kiss
in return for dinner and a theatre more fool tier, I say.
I mean she must know when to stop, of course. But
if you're a lady you can always keep a gentleman h

his place.

ALBERT: I suppose they take you to the stalls, don't they?

Miss GRANGE: Well, it all depends. If they're bachelors,
yes. But if they're married it's generally dress circles.
They don't think it's so conspicuous.

BRADLEY: Of course we have a lot of tip-top swells coming
to this establishment and naturally they have to be
careful.

Miss GRANGE: Oh, I'm not blaming them. If they mention
it, I always say I quake understand. Noblesse oblige^ if
you know what I mean.

\Tbe whole staff is gathered in the shop when SHEPPEY
comes in with a bottle of champagne in his hand. He
is accompanied by a pretty, painted woman^ no longer
very young, and flashily dressed in rather shabby clothes.
This is BESSIE LEGROS.

SHEPPEY: Here I am and here's the champagne. I got the
best. Fourteen and nine.

ALBERT: Whew!  It ought to be good at the price.
BRADLEY: Who's the lady, Sheppey?

SHEPPEY: A friend of mine. Well, not exactly a friend, but
I know 'er, see? I always go in to the Bunch of Keys
to 'ave my beer when I shut up of a evening and she's
generally 'aving one at the same time.

BRADLEY: [With a nod to BESSIE.] Pleased to meet you.
BESSIE: The pleasure's mine.

SHEPPEY: So we got talking like. And so when I saw 'er
just now, I said to *er, no beer for you to-day, miss.
You come along with me and 'ave a glass of &zz.